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THE DOCTOR WAS HONEST, AND AS GENTLE 
WM] AS A PERSON CAN BE WHEN SHE TELLS AN 
OLD FRIEND THAT HE'S GOING TO DIE. 


\s \ \\\) Ss . 
AS HRA 


(TAR a. 
1 DIAGNO 
INCURABLE, PROGNOSIS: EVER -~ 
INCREASING ENFEEBLEMENT OF 
PHYSICAL AND MENTAL FACULTIES, 
EVER-INCREASING PAIN, DEATH 
WITHIN A YEAR. 
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1} DECISION OF HIS LIFE: TO 
FIGHT THIS DISEASE -- AND 
PRAY THAT SOME MIRACLE 
MIGHT SAVE HIM -- OR END 
THINGS, QUICKLY, CLEANLY, IN 
HIS OWN WAY, HIS OWN TIME. 
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JOCK DOES NOT REALIZE THAT, THE NEARBY, UNNOTICED IN THE 

MOMENT HE ENTERED THIS GLADE, HIS alg Se) 4 yao eR Oe 

DECISION WAS MADE FOR HIM. ONCE, THIS WAS A BIOLOGIST 
eA ~ . NAMED TED SALLIS.,, 


“IP ¥ 


HE RESPONDS TO THE 
EMOTIONAL RESONANCES 
THE IGS A 

é EMOT! 


IONS 
CAUSE HIM PAIN. FEAR, THE 
WORST PAIN OF ALL. DRAWN 


AEN ES SABES REA oe 
; NECESSARY, BY DESTROY- 
MISSHAPEN MOCKERY OF 
HUMANITY CALLEO THE INGE SO CREE: 
MAN -THING. 


BUT, AS HE APPROACHES THE MAN, HIS 

ATTENTION IS SNAGGED 8Y A PATCH OF 

OILY BLACK SMOKE SWIRLING ACROSS. \ 
THE GROUND. 


\| [7S TENDRILS REACH | } 
TOWARDS JOCK -- THE, 
ELDRITCH CLOUD 
RADIATING AN 
ALMOST PALPABLE 

AURA OF EVIL -- 


= 


Lina 
TRIUMPHANT, MALEFIC LAUGHTER FILLS THE GLADE-- 
SILENCING EVERY LIVING THIMS WITHIN EARSHOT- - 


BEDE 


-- AS THE DARKLING CLOUD 
FLOWS Br laa OVER, 


HIS MERE PRESENCE LSS = 
THE QUAG- iiss 


E, 
HOT LASHES OF 2 
SYCHIC ENERGY... FZ 


ae DO’ SPAYRE ! 


HE IS A DEMON, 

THE EMBODIMENT 

OF THE ULTIMATE 
EVIL. 


RY 
Re SURPRISES 


WHATEVER KNOWS FEAR BURNS 
AT THE MAN-THING'S TOUCH... 


om AND D'SPAYRE 
CAN MAKE YOU 
FEEL ABSOLUTE 

TERROR! 


HAVE YOU 
FORGOTTEN 
HOW I ALMOST 
DESTROYED YOU 


YOUR DEATH, 
AND THAT 
OF JOCK 
FORRESTER-- Y I FEED ON 
WHOSE FORM ( LIVING SOULS, 
I NOW TAKE--* MAN-BRUTE, AND 


SS = WZ : Yi, Ai \ ARE BUT THE ~ MY HUNGER IS 
#1N MARVEL TEAM-UP #68 --LOUISE.| | me Cima | FIRST OF MANY.) INSATIABLE £ 


THE LATEST ADDITION TO THAT 
MIOWAY DOWN THE WEST CREW IS SCOTT SUMMERS -- 
COAST OF FLORIDA, |S THE 
FISHING PORT OF SHARK BAY. 
AND TIED UP TO THE CANNERY 
WHABPF, THIS FINE WINTER 
AFTERNOON, IS THE 
TRAWLER, ARCADIA. 


Ps 
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SS 


SS 
SSS> 
Sees 


-- WHO, UNTIL 
RECENTLY, WAS” 
ALSO KNOWN A 
CYCLOPS, LEADER 


me SHES BEEN ATSEAA |* = 
— ee SCOURING THE : Ee A np THE DEATH OF HIS BELOVED 


iN , 
@ THAT'S NOT SURPRISING. ARCADIA’S A 
FINE SHIP, SKIPPERED BY ALEYTYS HIS WANDERINGS BROUGHT HIM 
FORRESTER--JOCK’S ONLY CHILD-- ONE | | TO SHARK BAY. ON IMPULSE, HE 
OF THE BEST CAPTAINS ON THE COAST, SIGNED ABOARD ARCADIA. HE 
AND HER CREW IS SUPERB. HASN'T REGRETTED IT. 


8UT, THOUGH HE'S WORKED AS LONG] | MY EYES... ARE UNUSUALLY 
SENSITIVE TO LIGHT. 


AND HARD AS ANY OF HIS FELLOW 
CREWMEN, HE STILL FEELS LIKE AN 
OUTSIDER, A STRANGER. 


== 


SS 


SS 


SEEMS TO ME YOU NEED TO } PAOLO, 
BE TAKEN DOWN A PEG OR / PLEASE 
THREE -- AN I'M JUST" 

THE MAN TO OO ITZ 


‘CAUSE HE'S BEAUTIFUL, 
PAOLO, AN’ I'M TIRED OF 
SEEING NOTHING BUT 
YOU GUYS’ UGLY MUGS. 


TO WORK. WE'VE GOTA 
BOAT TO UNLOAD. 


THESE RUBY QUARTZ 
LENSES ARE THE ONLY 


THING THAT KEEP My DEADLY 


OPTIC BLASTS IN_CHECK. 


IT'S ALMOST DARK. MIND 
IF I TAKE A GANDER AT 
YOUR GLASSES ? I NEVER 


7 TOUCHY, 
AIN‘T’CHA, 


SEEN LENSES LIKE YOURS. SON. 


I WAS JUST ASKIN’ THE KIDA 
CIVIL QUESTION, LEE. I DIDN'T 
MEAN NO HARM. I SURE F 

WEREN’T LOOKIN’ FER 
NO SCRAP. 


WHY'D YOU 
HIRE HIM, 
ANYWAY ? 
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AND SO, SCOTT MAKES HIS RELUCTANT WAY TO THE LOCAL TAVERN, WHERE HE AND 
HIS CREWMATES CONSUME ONE OF THE FINEST SEAFOOD DINNERS HE‘S EVER TASTED. 
LEE? THANKS, I WASN'T KIDDING-- SCOTT /S BEAUTIFUL. STRONG, GENTLE-- 
EARL. . YET HURTING DEEP INSIDE. I LIKE HIM A pe WAGE Oe 


CH. 
BUT THEN, 1 ALWAYS fim 
BIRD WITH A ‘BROKEN W’ mon 


@ FOR THE "SHANTY” 
FOR FOOD AND BEER. 
. INTERESTED 2 


me 


CONSIDER IT 
AN ORDER, 
SCOTT, CAPTAIN 
TO CREW. IT'LL 
DO YOU SOME 
GOOD TO 
UNWIND. 


LETTERS FROM HOME. SUCH PROSAIC THINGS, 
YET SO IMPORTANT TO ME. THE X-MEN ARE MY 
FAMILY. NO MATTER WHERE I GO, WHAT I DO, 
I'LL NEVER BREAK THE TIES THAT BIND US. 


THEY HAD AN EVENTFUL CHRISTMAS, I 
SEE. KITTY PRYDE -- SPRITE-- SINGLE- 
HANDEDLY DEFEATED SOME SORT OF 
HORRIBLE MONSTER. AND IN THE 
PROCESS, DARN NEAR 
TOTALED THE MANSION. * 


Ti ee WI hohe S\f #FOR DETAILS, 
Min gm) RE . my) SEE LAST ISH 
4 did HTL IEE th a Se : aioe =-LOUISE. 
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ON THAT NOTE, LET'S SEGUE UP THE 
COAST TO PROFESSOR CHARLES 
XAVIER'S SCHOOL FOR GIFTED 
YOUNGSTERS, JUST OUTSIDE NEW 


YORK CITY... SJ S 
aA Ap 


Se Ci 
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we ARE DOING THEIR BEST TO 
REPAIR THE DAMAGE DONE 
BY SPRITE'S EPIC BATTLE. 
STORM -~- CYCLOPS* eee | 


o) 
MANIFEST A WIND THAT 
SWEEPS A LOAD OF DEGRIS 
INTO A DUMPSTER... pan 

e J 


| 


1 WHILE WOLVERINE 


eT CUTA 
USES HIS RETRACT- RUINED PIECE OF 
EQUIPM 


ABLE ADAMANTIUM ENT 
CLAWS DOWN TO 
SIZE. 

oy me , 
“2 


THANK YO 
MANSION-- 1S AS MESSY AS 


WE'VE BEEN AT THIS FER NU STORM, I'VE FINISHED WELDING. NSS 
DANGER ROOM -- THE WHOLE | ee 4 U, 


NIGHTCRAWLER See 
EVER. HOW COULD ONE CUTE AON Gk oH 
KID Cause SOMUCH 
DAMAGE ? 


A ~<a! <f 
> UGH! I WISH KURT COULD 
ELIMINATE THE DISTINCTIVE 
BRIMSTONE STENCH THAT 


GOTTA FLY, TROOPS! 
PROFESSOR XAVIER'S 
SURROUNDS HIM WHEN HE TELE- SUMMONING ME 
PORTS. THE SMELL IS AWFUL. 


wi. TELEPATHICALLY £ 
PROBLEMS, 


I'VE BEEN TOTALING THE RECONSTRUCTION COSTS FOR THE DANGER 
PROFESSOR? 4 ROOM, THE HANGAR, THE “BLACKBIRD AIRCRAFT, THE udlalacd ION 
ITSELF. THEY ARE.. . CONSIDERABLE. 


< 


— ¥) 
| TCAN COUNT ON YOU. —_) 


SHE LOOKS MISERABLE. NIGHT- YOU CAN CERTAINLY 

CRAWLER AND WOLVERINE ARE DISH IT OUT, 

MERELY JOKING, BUT KITTY S LEIBCHIN. 

{S TAKING THEM SERIOUSLY. 
NO FOOLIN‘S 

DO NOT LISTEN TO THEM, LITTLE ‘COURSE, WE'LL } 

4 ONE. TACT-- AND GOOD TASTE -- HAVETA 

WERE NEVER THEIR STRONG SUITS. DEDUCT THE 

DAMAGES 


'S’OKAY, FROM YER 


ALLOWANCE. 


OMIGOSH! IT'S-- : IN FOUR 
HER! THE TINY OR FIVE 
TEEN TERROR ! CENTURIES £ 


YOU GUYS HAVE 
BEEN WORKING 
ALL DAY. I 
THOUGHT YOU 
MIGHT LIKE SOME 
SANDWICHES. 


THAT WAS 
VERY 
THOUGHT- 
FUL OF You, 
KITTY. 


I'M SORRY, WOLVERINE! I DID 
MY BEST! I DIDN’T MEAN TO 
SMASH EVERYTHING £ 


MAYBE 1 SHOULD 
HAVE LET THAT 
MONSTER MILL MEL? 


--THROUGH THE WALLS OF THE 
HOUSE ITSELF --TO MAKE HER 
SLOW, MISERABLE WAY DOWN TO 
THE LAKESHORE BEHIND THE 
MANSION, 


LOOK, D'YOU MIND LEAVING ME ALONE? I DON’T IN TRUTH, WE ALL COULDN'T BE MORE PROUD 
FEEL MUCH LIKE COMPANY AT THE MOMENT. OF THE WAY YOU HANDLED YOURSELF. NONE 
— OF US COULD HAVE DONE BETTER. 
T UNDERSTAND. FOR 


WHAT IT'S WORTH, I'M SHE HEARS, YET DOES NOT LISTEN. 
\ SORRY. WOLVERINE, ALSO] | HOW COULD I HAVE BEEN SO UNTHINKING, 
: SO... CRUEL ?! DID I... MEAN TO HURT 


HER, UNCONSCIOUSLY 2 


THOSE AREN‘T EASY QUESTIONS, AND THEY HAVE IMPLICATIONS THAT 
THE YOUNG GERMAN - BORN MUTANT ISN'T ATALL SURE HE WISHES TO 
CONFRONT. BUT HE KNOWS THAT SOONER OR LATER -- FOR HIS SAKE 
AS WELL AS KITTY'S-- HE MUST. 


is 


AIT THAT MOMENT, 
BACK IN THE 
SHANTY TAVERN... 


ail 


But, AS SCOTT SETS HimsELF Zu 
FOR SOME PRACTICE SHOTS. A 


AMPA BAY_ ¥ 
JUS’ TIED THE 
STEELERS ! 


ij 
i 
Se) ALL EYES IMMEDIATELY 
a GO TO THE BAR TV. 


Hmmm -- SINCE NO ONE'S LOOKING FE: 
MY WAY, I THINK I'LL USE THIS 
OPPORTUNITY TO GIVE MY OPTIC 
BLASTS A QUICK WORKOUT. x 


= TOO MUCH 
POWER 
WILL SMASH 


IT’S A TYPICALLY HARD TEST SCOTT HAS SET FOR 
HIMSELF --TO SINK EVERY BALL ON THE TABLE 
MOVE THE WITH ONE SHOT. 
CUE BALL. 


I HAVE TO BE CAREFUL ABOUT 
REMOVING My GLASSES. IF I OPEN 
MY EYES EVEN THE MINUTEST FRAC- 


aS EY 
TION, THE BEAMS WILL FIRE-- T REQUIRES THE UTMOST CONTROL OVER HIS OPTIC BLASTS, PLUS THE 
WITH DEVASTATING EFFECT. BILITY TO JUGGLE SPACIAL GEOMETRIC RELATIONSHIPS IN HIS HEAD. 


oo DOES BOTH SUPREMELY SCOTT, I HATE TO INTERRUPT, 
L. TM WARME BUT MY DAD WANT: fe) 


'S MET 
D COME OVER TO HIS PLACE IN 
y UP, GUYS. SHALL CITRUSVILLE. I THINK 
(Hun 222) WE BEGIN ? SOMETHING'S WRONG. 


fl 


fh NIGHT TRIP. MIND 
KEEPING ME COMPANY? 


Uh, NO, LEE. 
OF COURSE 
NOT. 


HERE WE 

ARE. THE 
ANCESTRAL 
HOMESTEAD. 


WITHIN THE HOUR, THEY’RE SCOOTING INLAND THROUGH THE EVERGLADES 
IN LEE'S AIRBOAT. 


I SHOULD HAVE BROUGHT PAOLO. HE AND DAD ARE OLD PALS. 


INSTEAD, I BROUGHT. 

SCOTT. IT WAS SELFISH 
OF ME, I GUESS. BUT I 
FEEL COMFORTABLE -- 


Y ft e waa 
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THEN. WHEN THE TIME 
CAME TO REAP THE FRUITS! 
OF HIS LABOR. MOM DIED. POP” KILLED 


HIMSELF THIS 
HE NEVER GOT OVER MORNING. 2 
THAT. HER DEATH x 


YOU 
LOOK WELL, 
ALEYTYS-- 


Ea 


\f MY_FATHER, S 
WHAT'S HAPPE 


bee 


NOW, CHILDREN, 
THE FUN BEGINS. 


Wf os HAYRE Y/ F 
aa: 
y 2 


fg 
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HE 
LAUGHS. 


YOU ARE IN 
MY DOMAIN, 


HUMANS !£ 


YOU WILL 
LEAVE WHEN 
I AM DONE 
WITH YOU, NOT, 
BEFORE! 


: WHAT DO 
YOU WANT 
a WITH US 2!! 


ae 
MMM 
ANDO SCOTT FINDS HIMSELF... 
Vi al MA 
1 STRUCK BLIND, DEAF, AND DUMB. 


+4.OR WHO HE IS, OR WHAT IS HAPPENING TO 
HIM, YET, HE KNOWS THIS IS TRUTH, 
” . 


AROUND THEM 
REALITY WARPS 
INSIDE - OUT.., 


WHEN HIS j 
NSES CLEAR... 


ANN, 
GET THE 
KIDS INTO 

THEIR 
‘CHUTES £ 


THIS DeHAVILLAND MOSQUITO -- LOVINGLY, 
PAINSTAKINGLY REMODELED AND MAINTAINED 


. AS D'SPAYER'S SPELLS TRANSFORM 
THE FORRESTER_HOME INTO A MILE- 
HIGH OBSIDIAN TOWER THAT-- LIKE 

ITS MASTER --RADIATES SO MALIGN 
AN AURA THAT BOTH SCOTT AND LEE 
FIND THEIR SENSES LITERALLY DROWN- 
ING IN A MIASMA OF PURE DESPAIR . 


... IN THE HANDS OF A SUPERLATIVE PILOT, BUT 
TODAY, BOTH ARE QUITE SIMPLY OUT-MATCHED AND 
STRUCK DOWN BY POWERS FAR BEYOND HUMAN KEN. 


HORROR-STRUCK, SCOTT COMES FACE TO Z a i WE'LL FOLLOW 
CF YOU, MY 
DARLINGS, AS 
QUICK AS 


FACE WITH MEMORIES HIDDEN FROM HIM 


JT THE WOMANIS HIS: —/ 


MOTHER, ANN, THE 
BOY BESIDE HIM, 
HIS SIX YEAR OLD 
BROTHER, ALEX. 


WITH THAT, KATHERINE ANN 
SUMMERS SHOVES HER CHILOREN 
OUT THE HATCH. 


THE GROUND SEEMED 
SO CLOSE A MOMENT 
AGO. NOW IT LOOKS 
TERRIBLY FAR AWAY. 


) JY 


BUT SCOTT HADN'T 
COUNTED ON 
FLAMING DEBRIS 
FROM THE MOSQUITO 
SETTING IT ON FIRE. 


I--REMEMBER! MOM, 
DAD, ALEX -- ALL OF ITS 
I REMEMBER?! 


Al FEW SECONDS LATER, 
THE MOSQUITO BLOWS UP. 


SCOTT HEARS THE 

EXPLOSION, BUT THE 

HE DOES NOT LOOK PARACHUTE 
BACK. HE PULLS FUNCTIONS 
THE RIPCORD, AS PERFECTLY. 


AND LEGS TIGHTLY 
AROUND ALEX SO 
THE SHOCK OF THE 


WAIT! 
WHAT GIVES?! 
I. IMIN 
COSTUME 212 


EL 
«. HE CAN HEAR THE LEAD -FOOTE 
APPROACH OF THEIR MURDERERS. 


ScoTT, I.., 


hs 


‘t: 


MY OLD COSTUMES AND... 
I KNOW THIS PLACE £ IT’S 


QUARTERS OF 
LARRY TRASK £ 


HE STANDS SURROUNDED 
BY THE ORIGINAL X-MEN. 


ENERGY BLAST 
OF AWESOME 
PROPORTIONS. 


PAY THEM 
BACK IN KIND ! 


1 pe. iG ACCEPTS AS 


Y 


/ 7 


ROW 


aa ? ZL 

HE ; 

pecuiss ARE —. ‘ 

DEVASTATING. : , he \\Wi = An 
4 5 SS = 


A ALEX, WATCH 
\X YOUR’ BACK! 
“ 


K 


EVEN AS CYCLOPS FIRES, Z 
HE KNOWS HE'S TOOLATE. (2 


ORIGINAL TEAM. 
STORM, COLOSSUS 
-- THE OTHER 


WEREN'T EVEN ANOTHER YEAR. 
SCRATCHED. 4. 


(0 a 

ir vt 
> 4 us if 
rf 


SUPPOSE, BUB, THAT 
NS BY DESTROYING 


THAT YOU REALLY, SUPPOSE OUR CONSCIOUS - 
TRULY ARE MAD. | NESS, SCOTT--OUR SOULS... 
Z , te Wt 
’ fe 
A a \ 
fe 
7 


Ws 


(i 


i 


U hia 


IT SEEMS ONLY of 

FAIR THAT WE ae PRAYERS, 
RETURN THE SUCKER ! 
COMPLIMENT. 


YET, WHEN THE THIS NEW LOCALE YOU'VE BEEN UP 
AGONY SUBSIDES, IS ALSO ACHINGLY HERE FOR HOURS, 
AND HIS EYES FAMILIAR. IT DARLING. TIME FOR 
SLOWLY OPEN, HE FINDS cf BRINGS INSTANT BREAK. 
THAT HE |S WHOLE AGAIN. MEMORIES... 


HE SCREAMS... =e ; Ties : = a 

HS : | ..AND THOSE 
.. AS HIS FRIENDS “2 SSIS aaa aed MEMORIES, PAIN, em 
RIP HIM TO PIECES. IN FLESH, IF NOT IN SPIRIT. 


WHAT THE -- 2?! WE‘REIN A 
CHURCH SL 


TERRIFIED, HE TURNS 
TO FACE HIS HEART'S 
DESIRE, A WOMAN 
HE THOUGHT DEAD-- THIS 1S | 
INCREDIBLE -- : a OF COURSE. } 
FANTASTIC £ / THIS IS OUR MOMENT. A |] YOU PROPOSED, 
LET'S NOT WASTE IT. A} DIDN'T YOU? 


7 
A) 
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bi 


Z 


LOST FOREVER... 
THE MISSING 


Hi -- JUST AS HE ACCEPTS HER 
WEARING A METAMORPHOSIS FROM 
TUXEDO MARVEL GIRL «. 

OVER HIS 
COSTUME. 


Me Hf HE iffy {hy 


LE 


STRANGELY, 
HE ACCEPTS 


YOU'VE KNOWN ME IN 


+ AT THE MOMENT 
ARRIVED, : OF TRUTH. ALL MY INCARNATIONS, 
BELOVED... DARLING. WHICH OF 
US DID YOU LOVE 
THE BEST? 


BE CAREFUL, 
SCOTT. THE % 
WRONG ANSWER...4 


YET, SHE DIED 
SHALL WE ONCE BEFORE THAT, 
CONTINUE 2 AND RESURRECTED f 
HERSELF, ** WHY 
NOT AGAIN ? 


AS PHOENIX, JEAN’S POWER WAS ALMOST, LIMITLESS. SHE SAVED 
THE ENTIRE UNIVERSE FROM DESTRUCTION. * IS [T SO IMPOSSIBLE TO 
BELIEVE THAT SHE COULD THEN SAVE HER OWN LIFE ? 


DEARLY BELOVED, WE 
ARE GATHERED HERE. 


SORE 


THANK YOU, 


I WANT TO SEE YOUR 
PROFESSOR. 


FACE, THAT'S ALL. YOU 
HAVE A GOOD FACE. 


OPEN YOUR 
EVES, SCOTT. 
NOTHING WILL 

HAPPEN . 


yy 


CME EE EE \ A 


we AND Ht. AZ 
HORT ee é 
Z 


i 


are Bm 


HE RUSHES TO HER SIDE, CRADLES 
THE BLOODY PULP THAT HAD ONCE 
BEEN JEAN GREY IN HIS ARMS, A 

TRYING TO WILL LIFE BACK INTO 

HER SHATTERED FORM. 


Ml \\ 


THEN, HER CORPSE DISAPPEARS, THE 
CHURCH DISAPPEARS, AND HIS SOBS 
ARE ANSWERED 
By... LAUGHTER. 


PLAYING WITH YOUR e °, 
, MIND, SCOTT e 


we WITH THE : 
IRRESISTABLE t 
POWER OF 
D’SPAYRE £ 


--AS HIS DEMON- 
FOE REACHES 
THROUGH HIS 
MIND TO HIS 
SOUL AND 
SHRIVELS 

THEM BOTH. 


oY = SX d 
CYCLOPS HAS KNOWN FEAR BE- a 
FORE. BUT THIS IS DIFFERENT--| sd 


IE PRAYS THAT THE FALL WILL KILL HIM. 


es BR . 


I THANK YOU FOR YOUR 
ENTERTAINMENT, “HERO.” 


FOR A TIME, SCOTT DANCES 
ALONG THE EDGE OF OBLIVION, 
WANTING TO SLIP INTO THE 
ABYSS... 


y 


«. YET REFUSING 
JO GIVE D'SPAYRE 
THAT SATISFACTION. 


EVENTUALLY, HE 
WAKES - - SHAKING 
WITH RESIDUAL FEAR -- 
UNAWARE OF WATER 
i) BUBBLING OMINOUSLY 
BEHIND HIM. 


O'SPAYRE 
MADE ME 
FEEL LIKE 


eae 
Eh?! THAT 
Jw Ne 


OUND -- : 
THE STENCH! J 
AN 


GOOD LORD! @ 


AAND WHEN 
HIS HEADLONG 
FLIGHT TAKES 
HIM OUTA 
WINDOW, 
HALFWAY UP 
D'SPAYRE’S 
MILE - HIGH 


A_MONSTER ! I'LL 
DESTROY IT WITH MY 
OPTIC BLASTS £ 


“STOP ITS 

WHAT'S THE 
MATTER 

WITH ME 2!” 
Ve 


Se 


AM I SO PANICKED THAT | BUT-- IS IT ] JUST THINKING ABOUT L NEED THE ABSOLUTE 

I'VE FORGOTTEN MY AFTER THE _ GOING BACK IN THERE CONTROL OVER MY OPTIC 

TRAINING ® I NEVER DEMON, OR 7 SCARES ME SILLY, BUT BLASTS THAT MY RUBY 

UNLEASH MY BEAMS b LEE 2! 1 HAVE TO DO IT. QUARTZ VISOR AFFORDS ME. 
GAINST ANY LESS THAN — . 

A DEFINATE FOE, A == 


DEFINATE ATTACK. 


THIS 
CREATURE 
ISN'T 


aS 


FO 
D‘SPAYRE’S 
TEMPLE. 


ral 


INSTANTLY SEATHE THE 
SWAMP DWELLER IN 
ACID FLAMES. 


WITH A CASUAL SWEEP OF HIS GREAT LIGHT EXPLODES FROM | | THUS DOES + ONLY TO 
A 7 SQ MOSSY ARMS...) | D'SPAYRE’S HAND, TO D'SPAYRE... SEE THe 
Bi ae 

aaa 


PORT-- LIKE 
NIGHT- 
CRAWLER ALL 


SANCTUM, 


IT'S A SIMPLE, AWFUL 
PROGRESSION. A TINY PART 
OF MAN-THING IS STILL 
HUMAN ENOUGH TO KNOW 
FEAR-- AND WHATEVER 
KNOWS FEAR, BURNS AT 
THE MAN -THING’S TOUCH. 


a LAUGHING SADISTIC - 


ALLY AS HE BLASTS 
.. TRIES HIS THE QUAG- BEAST 
BEST TO HELP., AGAIN AND AGAIN. 


Ne ZZ Tray 


eZ Wa bp = “4 
Ss 


TVs 
( (ZB ie 


FIEND! WHAT 
OC} HAVE YOU DONE f= 
TO HER 2! 


THE SAME YOUR PRECIOUS 
AS I DIO} | EVE BEAMS MAY 
TO YOU. BE EFFECTIVE 
AGAINST A 
THOUGH I MUST MORTAL FOE, re oU 
ADMIT, CYCLOPS, THAT YOUNGLING .. D'SPAYRE 1S 
YOU HANDLED YOUR- IMMORTAL. 
SELF MUCH BETTER. PHYSICAL 


HE'S GONE. I WONDER WHY AND-~- DURING THE HALLUCINATIONS 

HE DIDN'T USE HIS FEAR ZAP HE CREATED -~- EVERY TRAGEDY WAS 
§ GEARED, NOT TO MAKE ME AFRAID, 

BUT TO MAKE ME LOSE HOPE. ._ 


HOW TO FIGHT j 
HIM. b f 


4 


Ze 
(ae 


IF THAT'S SO, THEN IY 
L THINK I KNOW DD 
Sd 


--~| 


THEY ATTRACT 


Mpa \ MAN - THING. 


GAMBLING THAT HIS DESPAIRING 
FEAR OF HIS TRANSFIGURED LOVE 
WILL DRAW D‘SPAYRE TO HIM . 


YOU CANNOT. HOLD 
ME, HUMAN £ OR 
DEFEAT MES 


THEN ESCAPE, DEMON! 

IF I'M SO WEAK-- AND 

YOU'RE SO STRONG -- 

SURELY YOU CAN DO 
j Ts BUT YOU CAN‘TS 

YOUR POWER'S BROKEN WITH ME, 
D'SPAYRE. I STILL FEEL FEAR--~ AS DO , 

ALL LIVING THINGS -- BUT I DON’T LET THAT 

FEAR RULE ME. I DON’T DESPAIRS 


FaMOTG 
HG 6 yall As 


\ ff MAN- 
THING £ 
I SENSE NO FEAR q 


IN HIM--ONLY A 
REFLECTION OF THE 
COURAGE ANDO STRENGTH 
‘EMANATING FROM 
CYCLOPS I MY POWERS 
NO LONGER 
AFFECT HIM ! 


-- LEE ANDI ARE 
FINISHED ! 


FORGET !T,_ IF THEY'RE STILL ; 
INSIDE THAT HOLOCAUST, THEY’RE 
BOTH DEAD. LEE AND I CAME 
CLOSE --TOO CLOSE -- TO 
JOINING THEM. 


D°SPAYRE ! 
THE 


: si. 2 


THE DEMON'S FATAL 
MISTAKE WAS ATTACKING 
ME THROUGH MY 
MEMORIES OF JEAN. 
THROUGH HER, I FACED 
THE BEST AND WORST OF 
HUMANITY, I LEARNED THE 
TRUE MEANING OF COURAGE-- 
AND OF LOVE. 


YIELDING TO YOU, D‘'SPAY 
WOULD HAVE BEEN THE 


: = ULTIMATE DENIAL -- AND 


mB ( BETRAYAL-- OF THAT LOVE. 


wile, 


Me, a ay. 


«.. THE MAN-THING 
RISES, WHOLE 


THE SWAMP 
AND UNHARMED. 


GAVE HIM BIRTH. 
THE SWAMP 
| SUSTAINS Him. 


hi 


yy JOCK FORRESTER'S 
HOUSE WAS BUILT 
WITHIN THE SWAMP. 
SO, WHEN THE FIRE 
INCINERATEO MAN- 
THING, THE SWAMP 
RESURRECTED HIM. 
AS IT HAS DONE 
BEFORE AND WILL 
DO AGAIN. 


... THE HOUSE 
REDUCED TO 
SMOULDERING 
REMAINS. THEN, 
AMID THE 
ASHES... 


AS tT DID THE 
MANSION, BUT 
THE QUAG-BEAST 
WAS CREATED AS 
MUCH BY SORCERY 
AS SCIENCE. 


BEATEN. 


Se 


LEAVES 
WITHOUT 
A BACK- 
WARDS 
GLANCE, 
QUICKLY 
CHANGING 
FROM COS- 
TUME TO 
STREET 
CLOTHES 
BEFORE 
RUSHING 
LEE IN THE 
AIRGOAT TO 
COUNTY 
HOSPITAL. 
THERE, THE Y 
Docrors f 
TELL AIM 
SHELL BE || 
FINE. HE'S... 
GLAB. 


SO LONG AS HE 
REMAINS WITHIN 
{TS VAST CONFINES, 
HE IS VIRTUALLY 

IMMORTAL. 


THEN, SOFT 
MALEFIC 
LAUGHTER 
BREAKS THE 
STILLNESS... 


... TO ECHO 
OUT ACROSS 
THE FACE OF 
THE WORLD. 


".. SOLONG AS 
THERE IS HOPE, 
IT MUST BE 
BALANCED... BY 
DESPAIR. WE CAN 
REDUCE HIM FOR 


EXIST, “-- DAKIMH 
THE ENCHANTER. 


LOUISE JONES 
EDITOR 


DANNY FINGEROTH 
ASSISTANT EDITOR 


In the “Better Late than Never” Department, a couple or three an- 
nouncements. To begin, a belated celebration of my 50th anniver- 
sary on this crazy book — which just happens to coincide with the 
50th issue of the New X-MEN tosee print. Trouble is, it was last issue. 
Ah well. Hooray! Hooray! Here’s hoping we're all around for fifty 
more. Moving right along, we also received word of the results of this 
year’s Eagle Awards, bestowed by the fans of Great Britain on their 
favorite books, characters, stories, creators, etc. They were kind 
enough to honor X-MEN with a multitude of awards. To all of them — 
and especially to Richard Burton and Mike Conroy, who organize 
and run the Awards — a heartfelt thank you. And, finally, some words 
about the art team on this issue. Brent Anderson penciled it. Few of 
you may know the name; as yet, he’s had few published works. 
That’s about to change — with a vengeance. His primary job is as 
penciler on the new KA-ZAR series and, as that and this X-MEN story 
show, he’s an artistic power to be reckoned with. He’ll also be 
penciling — Lord and Weezie Jones willing! — the 1981 X-MEN AN- 
NUAL. As for the inker, Josef Rubinstien, X-MEN is now his regular 
assignment. He has one tough act to follow in Terry Austin but, in 
truth, none of us working on the book can think of anyone more cap- 
able of filling Terry’s shoes. Josef’s style is different, but no less 
spectacular. Here’s hoping he sticks around for quite awhile. 

—chris claremont 


Dear Marvel Comics, 

This is a fan letter from a Mom! | would like to try and tell you how 
much enjoyment the kids have gotten from your comics and how glad | am 
that you have created a fine magazine for them to read. Our neighborhood 
is currently in a Marvel mood. The local favorites are the AVENGERS and 
the X-MEN. The kids’ interest in comics extends from heavy trading with 
careful weight given to each transaction, to excited attendance at comics 
conventions, to the building of select collections to the anxious wait every 
month for the mailman to come. What do | think of all this? Your plots are 
terrific, although it’s hard to wait several issues for a story to end. But! real- 
ize that’s probably why the plots are so good — you take the time to devel- 
op them properly. Your characters are realistic and fallible, even with pos- 
sessing their marvelous powers. There are great lessons here for our kids. 
What nerve to kill off a character (Phoenix) in order to make a statement 
about personal sacrifice. The kids certainly can identify with characters 
like Kitty Pryde. The vocabulary in these comics is excellent. You are en- 
riching their minds with a dash of morality, a sprinkle of mythology and a 
generous handful of wisdom. Please, please, keep up the good work and 
the high standards. TV doesn’t offer anywhere near the quality or creativi- 
ty you offer. As my 10 year old son says, they are 3-dimensional people 
with problems and feelings. Real things happen to them besides their fan- 
tastic adventures. The kids identify with these characters. | hope you con- 
tinue to bear this responsibility as capably as you have in the past. | realize 
now that | have forgotten to compliment you on the beautiful artwork. 
These perceptive kids around here appreciate it also and are always suit- 
ably impressed with an unusuat point-of-view or scenic layout. You are 
making them gourmets! Thank you. 

You are also making letter-writers out of them. The same kid who suf- 
fers over a four sentence “Thank You” note will sit down and dash off a let- 
ter to the Editor without a moment's hesitation! 

Susan Palmer 
(no address) 
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There are certain letters that need no commentary and prompt 
us to forego our usual, hopefully witty, snappy-patter response. This 
is one of the nicest we've ever received. From myself — and all the 
others, past and present, who had anything to do with making the X- 
MEN the book it is today — Ms. Palmer, thank you. 

—csc 


X-People, 

The maturation of Kitty Pryde’s personality in X-MEN #139 contained 
pros as well as cons. Whereas her crush on Peter was pleasantly subtle, 
her abhorrence of Kurt was much too conspicuous. Her use of a double 
negative on Page 9 made her character seem veritable. “And it didn’t take 
hardly any effort at all.” Yet her soliloquy on Page 10, about her being age- 
nius and taking college courses made me wonder whether Chris had ac- 
cidentally used the double negative. 

There is an element of Kitty’s power (also the Vision’s, Red Ghost’s, 
etc.) that has been overlooked. This is that speech is made when air 
rushes through the vocal cords, causing them to vibrate. Therefore, Kitty 
should not be able to speak when she, or more specifically her vocal 
cords, are intangible, as she did on Page 9, panel 5, for the air cannot 
cause to vibrate what it cannot touch. 

X-MEN #139 was special because it let John Byrne show his versatil- 
ity. No other artist could have drawn the complicated machinery of the 
Danger Room, the casualness of suburbia and the unspoiled pulchritude 
of Canada’s tranquil northland all so perfectly. Like always, the minute de- 
tail was everywhere: Wolverine crushing his beer can on Page 8, the fire 
extinguisher on Page 10, Stevie Hunter’s “Bo Derek” hairstyle, Night- 
crawler picking up his dropped Coke on Page 12 and even the smoking 
chimney on Page 13. Glynis Wein’s colors were especially great on the 
second to last page. 

Johnathon Allsopp 
338 Robin / Beaconsfield 
Quebec, Canada HOW 1R6 


Interesting point about Kitty, Jon. However, at the point in question, 
Kitty’s vocal cords probably were not intangible. They probably be- 
came solid — and functional — the moment she phased through the 
door. Alternately, the copy could be an echo of what was said before 
she phased. Still, what you say is quite valid and I'll bear itin mind in 
the future. (In fact, it reminds me of some letters wondering how Ban- 
shee could scream and talk simultaneously. He can’t. So he doesn’t.) 
As for the double negative — even a genius can speak sloppily from 
time to time. For all Kitty’s smarts, she wants very much to be “jus’ 
plain folks;” her speech patterns are an outgrowth of that desire. 
—csc 
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